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Is this the end of Jellystone Park? 

You heard! Yogi Bear here! Yup, a trillionaire 
triesto turn my home into a shopping centre! 
He'll have to be pretty smart to outwit old Yogi, 
at's because (all together now) I'm smarter than the 
; bear! Hey, hey, hey! Then, after I've outsmarted the rich, 
it's business as usual outsmarting Ranger Smith! Yes, indeedy, it's 
pic-a-nic baskets galore for Yogi oncemore! Overtoyou Mr. Flintstone! 

Mr. Flintstone! That's very formal Yogi! 

Sorry Fred, sometimes I feelformal! Hey, hey, hey! 

Ahem. Overtoyou FRED! 

Gee, thanks Yogi. 


What have we gotfor you this time? Firstthere's. . . 


I get suggestive, nudge, nudge, know what I mean?Then I become a 

Barbarian, eh? Then there's. . . 
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You know about. Then . . . 
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Scooby sings a duet with his pop idol Elton Morrisey! On to . . . 

BUILD BEDROCK! 

Part 8. The police station. Yes, your chance to jail your favourite 

characters- no kidding! And finally. . . 

YOUR LETTERS! 

My marriage analysed! A letterto Wilma.Who? 


THE FUNTSTONES™AND FRIENDS is published by MARVEL COMICS LTD, 3 New World Entertainment Company, 13/1S Arundel Street, London WC2. THE 
FLINT5TONES, YOGI BEAR, THE FLINTSTONE KIDS, SCOOBY DOO, TOP CAT are all trademarks of Hanna-Barbera Productions Inc Copyright© 1977, 1978, 
1987,1988 All rights reserved. No similarity between anyof the names, characters, persons, and/or institutions in this comic with any living or dead person 
or institution is intended and any such similarity is purely coincidental. Printed in the UK Distributed by Comag 
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f MISTER 
RANGER, SIR] 
Pt£AS£ DON'T 
„ MAKE ME ^ 
LEAVE MV ^ 
COMFY LITTLE J 
CAVEI 


X DON’T LIKE IT ANY 
MORE THAN YOU DO, YOGI 
0UT WE ALL. HAVE TO 
LEAVE JELLYSTONEi ^ 


m, 


MSS 


•v.v/v 


" " "fa*"■ 1 1" ■ i 

'l ’l" ■’n"B r | 'p^ j' 1 

■R‘-v . ■-■-*/*.'. ■, SV'i'/, *» V 

P^,-t 1 » P I -| • - - - | , - P - ! - | - 
fa ■ .1 il P ■ I ■* ,i - - I, - . . ■ i. fa i m I. 
i i ■ ■ ■ r ■ ■ _ ■ . ii| > > b ■ ' | a 




" ■ "» ■ ' I V.V/.V ■ ■ P I II «Te 

i . , - i~i" 

■ a a p » I I l ^PF^T ■ - 1 - ■ » » I i ■ ■ * I i .... 

V. , . , . l L i » , .L p /A , A^».+ li i I- B i. h k •* • mm m i i ■ ■ m p i i 

PI B P P fa P 1 H ‘P P ‘-P >B- P fa, P P B "fa P » fa p *1* f a p ■ • 

■ ■ ■ III B ■ B - l ’ 1 B< ' P P fa . I p . p fa ■ p- i p j, i fa ' p ' p “ g .|,' , 
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remember 

YOGI...OUR 

PARK HAS 
BEEN *._ < 


I KNOW 


THAT 

SUPER RICH P/LTHY 
LUCF£ BOUGHT IT AND 

i r *511 1 HE'S GONNA 

BUILD A 

^■HKl SPOPP/A/G 


JUST THINK —WHERE MY 
HOME USED TO 
BE, THERE’LL 


Effigs 
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WELL, if YOU CAN'T, 

them X W/LLf THOSE 

BULLDOZERS WON'T 
HARM SO MUCH AS , 


mm 

■ ■ * ■ * * * * 1 


YOGI 


WHERE WILL I SLEEP? WHERE WILL X 
EAT? WHERE WILL I PLAY BACKGAMMON? 
YOU'VE GOTTA STOP THEM, MISTER . 


WISH 1 
COULDi 
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THEY’LL BE HERE 
ANY MINUTE NOW 



ACCORDING TO THIS 
WE START LEVELLING 
THE PARK TODAY! X’LL 
BEGIN OVER AT THAT 
^TA VE«,» Mu— i<* 


ANY 
MINUTE 
NOW,, - 



HUH? 


NP LOUO 

— LIKE, 
flULLPQglNg 





5QOR LADi STRICKEN WITH 
THE DREADED PlSMO BEACH 
MEASLES' AND OH SO 
Fr mmmm VERY YOUNG! v 


WITHIN 


OKAY) 

WHAT'S THEl CAVE LIES A VERY ILL 
GAG? A SEE FOR YOURSELF, 


Jmgm 


■ s ■ , J a ■ ■■ a 

r>x<'>y.-y. 


rnmmm 
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FIRST THE SPOTS 
APPEAR—THEN THE 
PATIENT STARTS 
TO BELIEVE THAT 
, HE IS A CL A/VI! . 


OH, HOW LITTLE 
YOU KNOW OF 
MEDICINE, SIR i 


I AM A CLAM 




ON HIM 
LOOK 
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WHEN CAM I START THE 
9 7 0ULL- 

' AS SOON AS ( DOZINGj 


HOW HORRIBLE! C£ t 
1 DON’T WANNA CA 


AND A5^- 

SCON AS I 
SET MR. 
McLUCRETO 
CALL OFF w 
THE \ 


II I Ml Mi i 


V * yyr ’ 

►viy. 


a*:/ 
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V, w 
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WJ 

'.V VjV 
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BOO BOO WILL 
STALL FOR TIME 
AND KEEP THE 


AWAY FOR A 
WHILE — 


NOW, Z*V£ 


FILTHY McLUCRE 
^ TO CHANGE <; 
J HIS MIND J 

SOMEHOW! M 
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fell fili ' 
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LL 


I 


' I'LL SO UNDERCOVER 
I'LL INFILTRATE THE 
MANSION FROM INSIDE! 


THE OL’ 
YOGI 
BRAIN WILL 
THEN COME 
UP WITH A 
SOLUTION 


HEY, HEY, 
HEY! WHAT 
A SREAK1 


DAWS; THIS IS MY GRANDSON'S BIRTH 
DAYi GO BUY HIM THE BIGGEST TEDDY 
SEAR THEY HAVE AT TOM'S TOY MART' 


I_vl 


I 


... 

9 ■ #\ «. li 9.J 

' ■ ■ 1 











I LL WRAP 
IT ASA 
GIFT/ , 


ODD.--1 DON'T REMEMBER 
PUTTING IT ON DISPLAY! SUT IT'S 
SO BIG I’LL CHARGE MR. w 
FILTHY A HUGE PfZiQB FOR IT! 1J 


r I WANT 

THAT 

STUFFED 

BEAR! 




m 








fJOOl 





FINALLY. 


HERE IS YOUR EXPENSIVE BIRTHDAY PRESENT. 
THE TEDDY BEAR THAT MONEY CAN 

BUY! NOW, WHAT DO YOU SAY? --*_— 


MY, SUT THIS 
SEAR LOOKS 
FAMILIAR-- i 


WANT IT 




■lii 
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AMD B/G TEDDY SEARS 
ARE 7W/CS AS DUMB! 


ouch \ 



mm 

^■AV.V 


1 WISH THAT GRANDSON OF 
MINE WOULD LEARN SOME 
MAAfA/£#S AMD A SLIGHT 
SENSE OF APP&GCJAT/OA// 


■Xv.’/XvX'lvM'XvK 

•*wvv»;^:./Ava 

£ • « ' 1 J . b ! , _- aT**,. «■ . Jf 


lV, +’d 
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WELL, I'LL SHOW 
HIM I'M NOT , 
EASILY FOOLED! 
I'LL TEACH THIS K 

FAKE SEAR A J 
LESSON HE -< 
WON'T FORGET! ) 


HEARD THIS TEDDY ) 
I'LL SET IT'S JUST ^ 
IN A SEAR COSTUME! 
GRANDROP PROBABLY 
—rr TOLD HIM TO 
W AMUSE ME! It! 


HMM... I’M SURE I 
BEAR SAY "OUCH"! 
DAWS, THE BUTLER 


"TTvTT 



HOW WELL 
YOU CAN 

£>/V£f 


I DO 1 
NOT 

LIKE THAT 
CHILD 
VERY 
MUCH ! / 


II 

fi 

1 

yi 


*: 
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HI 

fell: 

1 

1 
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TEDDY SEAR l Wt- 
A NEAT-O DIVE* 


WASN'T 

Overly 
FOND - 
OF IT, 
MYSELF* 


mmm 


i+< 

V* 

1 

iVi 



} YOU'LL SE 
/ LYING 
/ ON THE 
"TRACKS" 

AND I’LL 
COME AFTER 
YOU WITH MY 

CHOO-CMOO 

7/?A/A// 


AND NOW, MR 
TEDDY SEAR, 
I'M GOING TO 
PLAY "TRAIN ^ 
CRASH" WITH 
YOU* / 


' WELL, TH/S IS 
PRETTY SAFEi HOW 
MUCH CAN HIS LITTLE 
TOYTRAIN HURT ME? 


t+ * i 


; £*>. 
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DAWS, I'D GIVE 
A /W/4//OA/ 
DOUAKS TO | 

TEACH THAT 
GRANDSON OF 
MINE SOME 
DISCIPLINE' , 


SIR \ ISN’T THAT 
MASTER LUKE I 
HEAR HOWLING? 
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1 KN£W VO SEEN HIM 

THAT'S THE SEAR 
FROM JELLYSTONE PARK 
AND HE SEEMS TO BE 
SPANKING MY 
GRANDSON, LUKE 


* + + 
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VfAHHHH! 

I'LL BE 30001 I’VE 
BEEN A LITTLE BRAT 
ALL MY LIFE , BUT 
I'LL NEVER BE 
BRATTY AGAIN! 



I*/V\ PROUD TO HEAR 
YOU SAY THAT, SON i 
<30,.. AND BRAT A 

. NO MORE! <*m 


MYL YOUR SPANK¬ 
ING CERTAINLY 
D/& REFORM HIM: 
I SHOULD HAVE 
DONE THAT MYSELF 
-1 LONG AGO' 


OH, SIR...I DIDN'T 
&EALLY SPANK HIM * 
I MERELY TOLC> 

HIM I WOULD IF HE 
DIDN'T START BEING 


YES, SIR. 
I'M A 

REFORMED 
LITTLE KID 1 
_ YOU'LL _ 


MMMMM 


V.*.'.*. 
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Ik 

‘ JBL. ■ 

P j. 
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AND SO 


CLAM UP, BOOL JELLYSTONE 
IS SAVBOf THEY'RE • 
PUTTING THE SHOPPY CENTER 

somb^nhbre else: it didn't take 

ME LONG TO GET TO THE S£AT OF 


I AM A 
CLAM I 
■ AM A 
CLAMi 


Next issue: Yogi becomes Swami-Bear! 






































































































































































































































PON T MISS 
OUT ON THe 

LAUGHS! 


HUMOROUS 

HOLIDAY 


HOLIDAY 
i SPECIAL 


( 


Jr -» \ 

■ - J \ 

\ 1 

yTt/ 
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vX'X-Xv;: 


FLIMT^TONS' 
WHAT'S 
THAT 

contfsaption 


SSfiS 


just A 

LITTLE' 


MINE 

WHICH 


C AT£K\h & 


wa 




gi£| 

ill 


WXV/j'; 



5^y-' HAVE 
1 <SOT SOME 


\ I'LL TELL 
\ THAT 
7 ELAVE r 

rpRiVER \ 

WHAT I 
THlMK . / 
OF Hl/VA/ 7 


WHERE'S 

SO/HE 
PA PE P- ? 
I CAN'T 
WAIT/ 


SSffi 
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I NEVER. 

OFFICE -1 HAP 
a 1 HYPNOSIS 

BE FOSE 

WILL IT REALLY 

RIP /VIE OP /VW 

FAULTS’ 


Inpeep-' Look 

INTO MV 

...YOU 

GETTINS 

prowsy 

. .prows y 


* 


/ 


YOU ARE 
ASLEEP 

ANPyou 

SHALL 

obey aay 


GOMMAMP/ 


MR 

YOUR WIFE 
JUST PHONEP 
SHE SAIP 
VOU 

SUPF_ 

/MEET HER. 
FOR LUNCH ' 



HiYA/A'iR. Slate/ weye sot a 


Goop HEAVENS/ I FORSOT... 
PLEASE TELL MR. SLATE I'LL BE 
BACK IN AN HOUR / 
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■ ’ ■ ■ '■ * §, 0: r ■ ■ . ■ ■ ti f. ■ 

. . • Yji'jjrr 
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I HERE'S THE FIRST ONE... IT SAYS, 
''WHY PON'T YOU 60 SOAK YOUR 

HEAP, YOU „ 
OLP COOT? 
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PLINTSTONE, I H/AVE 

A GOGGBSTtON 

TO PUT IN VOUR 


/R|<SHT 


».*>*■* rjK-r a * h 

MwSwwM' 

Mmm 



BN 1 ! TH/AT 
FLI NTSTON & p 


XT 15/ I WONPER WHV 
HE ISN'T WORKING FO 
/t4/R. Si.4TE >ANY/MO^E . 


mmm 


More laughs in our next issue! 




























































































































































The Police Station 


THE PEOPLE IN TROUBLE 


THE STATION 


THE FORCE 


Yes, Bedrock Police Station! That's the place you want to be if you live in 

Bedrock. Yet sometimes it can happen. Stick this whole page onto thin card, cut 
along the dotted lines and fold as shown. As well as the station and three 

-looking policemen, if you slide any of the cards , or into the slots on the 
station wall, you can jail your favourite characters alongside their relatives 


What could they have done? Make up your stories! 
you building dr Isn't it exciting? Next issue we give you 
Part 9-The Water Buffalo Lodge, to add to your collection! 

























































































































TAVISH MACDOUGAL IS 
VELMA'S THIRD COUSIN), 
TWICE REMOVED/ AMD 
HE HAS A PROBLEM,-. 


IT'S BEAUTIFUL 




I BUILT 
THIS HOTEL 
HERE, MVSELF■ 
IT'S AW EXACT 
REPRODUCTION 
OF A CASTLE IN 
MV NATIVE 
LAND... 


swa^****:*;:: 




mmm 




WOT 


ililill 




REAM... 

ROOTIFUL 


»» 



REAH„ 

RISTEN 


mm. 


mm 


mm 


THAT IT IS —AND SURE 
IF IT ISN'T GIVIN' ME 
HEADACHES, KIDS. 
AND ALL BECAUSE 

DRATTED 


EASY, POOCH — r*M TALKIN' 
ABOUT THE HOUNDS IN 
THE FOG/ GHOST-HOUNDS, 
THEY ARE/ LISTEN .., 


‘.V. 
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K, . * V '. . •-'/,' V,W 


RIG WT EM IMG 


ALL RIGHT 




M » 


WE'RE WOT FLIPPING 
A COIM TO SEE 
WHO GOES/ YOU’RE 


GOIMG 


HEAR THAT? 

EVERY MIGHT, THE 

SUM GOES DOWN 
AMD THAT STARTS, 


«'<»*• 


sPQ® 

?*|i 


I CAN'T 
KEEP A GUEST 
1M THIS HOTEL 
TO SAVE MV LIFE/ 
THEY ALL RUN 
AWAY WHEN THEY 
HEAR THOSE 


-Mil: 


FRIGHTENING 

SOUNDS/ 





IT'S UNFAIR/I'D 
WRITE MY CONGRESSMAN 
IF X COULD WRITE AMD 
HAD A CONGRESSMAN / 


NOISY DEVIL 
ISN’T HE? 




































































r ALSO 
SKINNY! 


_ 


A MICROPHONE AMD A 
TAPE RECORDER / THIS 
MIGHT BE A GOOD 
CHANCE TO PRACTICE 


MY 


SINGING 


/ 


SCOOBV LL GET TO 


THE 


BOTTOM OF 
THIS/ 


DON'T WORRY, 

MR. MAC DOUG A L/ 


WHAT COULD BE 
WORSE THAN THAT 
HORRIBLE HOWLING? 




* 



STOP /Tj 1 
SCOOBV,,, 1 
BEFORE THE 
HUMANE I 
SOCIETY 
SHOWS UP/ 


WELL, THAT 
ANSWERS MV 
QUESTION/ 


SCOOBV 
MUST B 1 

IN PAIN 


NO, THAT'S 
JUST HOW 


r H/ JP \ / I T ' "* ^OL -JT 

\ / \ i f i ? T; 

1 LTT*^*JL_ f 1 -::T? 

M#w-JF 

nr*' ■ • » ■ 

MvaJ 
t:l as 

m t JHH 


/ r: 

4 / vlv ■ 

t I (I 

v % 

Vjl : M > * • • ^— | / a jXK 

Sjl .■ / Jr ~ 


Jr -V 

V*v • y V- 
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J i . A / y \ 1/ ‘ • ■ m 

1 



\ Tl \ y \ ft ' 


1- tm. ,i 

i T? 

II a i 

s- ’ . a i ' ^ 

l "*. 1 \vX;X| 

drAva,';vTJ,'-;: J |:-:-jr 
T: : ^^cx : ;o: 1// 

■ ■ T it a Jr * ,T~ ■■ i < 

life! r'llV ■" .wfvf" 

vv^c^y / t 

11 1 TESgWjSSK 



SCOOBV, YOU'RE THE 
SECOND-FLATTEST 
DOG AROUND 


RAWFUL? 
DIDN'T R1KE 
IT? 
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DOO! 


1 * 


HELICOPTER 
WHAT’S THAT 
L DOING HERE? 


IT'S GIVING US 
THE ANSWER TO OUR 
/VWSTERV—TH AT S 
WHAT IT'S DOING/ 


SUPPOSE VOU WANTED 
TO LAND A 'COPTER IN 
SECRET/ SOMEWHERE. 
WHAT WOULD YOU DO? 


ANSWER'* 
YOU’D PICK A 
PLACE WITH A 
LOT OF FOG — 
LIKE HERE—AND 
MAKE A LOT OF 
NOISE SO THE 
COPTER WOULDN'T 

HEARD/ 



I KNOW 
WHAT IT IS 
WHEN DO 
WE EAT? 


NOW, 


ONLY ONE 
QUESTION 
REMAINS.. 


'wmz- 


mm 


■SfflHJS 




A LOT OF 
NOISE LIKE 
THE PHONY 
GHOST- 
HOUND! 


* » 


VViV 


ft 
















THAT WASN'T 
ME SAYING 



Wfflri 


.. q 

there was just 

ONE PERSON IN 
THE 'COPTERAND 


gspgp&g 
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AN EVE ON HIM ! 
WE WON'T LET 
HIM GET 
AWAY*., WILL 



WHOEVER HE 15, 
HE‘S GOING DOWN 
SOME SORT OP 

TRAP DOOR / v 


FOLLOW HIM 


DOWN 


COME ON, 
. BOY; 
Bw DOWN 


='S GOT TO 
BE KIDDING; 


p .. 





' k ,V.'i 












1 * 








U 1 . 1 l n *4 




*RE 


WHOOPS. 


THE NAME'S 
FRED, AND, 


HEV, I KNOW 
WHO YOU ARE/ 
YOU 
ROCK STAR, 
ELTON AAORR15CY/ 


WHO THE 
DEVIL ARE 

you? 


* * * 
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IT’S...IT'S 

ELTON 

MOftft/StfY/ 


IS there no end to 

IT? X BUILD THIS 
HIDEAWAY TO ESCAPE 
MY FANS AND THEY 
FIND ME ANYWAY/ 


YOU RIGGED ALL 
THIS UP? THE 
UNDERGROUND 
HOME? THE 
HOUNDS 
i HOWLING? 


THE 

HOUNDS COVERED 
THE NOISE OF MY 
'COPTER SO NO 
ONE WOULD 
HEAR ME CO/V\E 

HOME, 
NIGHTS/ 



now, r 


NO/ BUT ^ ONE, YOU 
ON TWO FIND SOME- 
CONDITIONS... THING TO 
_ TAKE THE 

gte PLACE OF THE 

■HLRh HOUNDS—THEY 


... AND, TWO 
YOU DO A 
SONG FOR 
US/ _ _^ 


IT'S A DEAL/ 
BUT SOMEONE 
WILL HAVE TO 
SING &ACK-UP 
FOR ME / 


AHEM / 


YOU'LL TELL 
THE WORLD 
WHERE I 

LIVE / A 


AWAY FROM 
STHE HOTEL. 



} „.I SA/D-A, ft M 
DO WHATCHA WANT, 
_ 1 MV BABV . t .< _ 


HEY, DOG—YOU'VE 
GOT A DYNAMITE 
SOUND THERE/ 


EAT YOUR 
HEART OUT, 
GANG / 


ti mm 


Next issue: Three phantoms too many! 


































































































































Hey, Hey, Hey! Work out with Yogi Bear in... 





h, I feel so faint! Food! I 
H 1 need food!" 

Yogi Bear staggered 
into the picnic area of Jeilystone Park. 
He hopped onto one foot, did a triple 
pirouette, and collapsed into a heap, 
at the feet of a visiting family of 
picnicers. 

"Quick, Henry," said the mother. 
"This poor bear is starving! Give him 

something to eat!" 

Yogi opened one eye. "I'll have a bit 
of this, and a bit of that, and a bit of 
the other - then I'll be off, without any 
bother!" he sang, chomping down 
sandwiches, rolls, trifles, cakes and 
biscuits, all at the same time. 



Yogi said his farewells, and 
disappeared back into the bushes. 
Then he back-tracked, being pushed 
by an angry Ranger Smith. 
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"Scrounging again. Yogi? Enough's 
enough! You're too fat as it is. From 
now on. I'll make sure you are on a 
strict diet, with lots of hard exercises, 
to get you trim!" 

"Diet? Exercise?" Yogi fainted again 
- but this time it was for real! 



Ranger Smith was true to his word. 
Yogi found himself braced with one 
plateful of lettuce a day for his meals. 

"This is ridiculous!" he moaned to 
his best friend, Boo-Boo. "I'm a bear, 
not a rabbit! What I need is a pic-nic 
basket, full of goodies to eat!" 

"You heard what Ranger Smith said, 
Yogi," said Boo-Boo. You've got to 
exercise to lose some of that weight 
you're carrying!" 

Yogi's face brightened. "Exercise! Of 
course! What a brilliant idea, old chum. 
This is one bear who's not so dumb!" 



































































L ater that day, Boo-Boo found 
Yogi hanging by his feet from the 
ibranch of a tree. 

"Good exercise for the legs," Yogi 
explained. "And for the turn. I'm 
smarter than the average bear!" 

oncealed behind a Bush, Boo-Boo 
watched. A family of picnicers rested 
beneath the tree Yogi was hiding in. 
When they weren't looking, Yogi 
swung from his feet above them, 
taking food from the picnic basket. 

Even for Yogi, it was a clever 
scheme. Or it would have been, if the 
branch hadn't decided to break under 
Yogi's weight. 

"Yeeeeooow! Coming in tor an 
emergency landing!" wailed Yogi, 
falling onto a big cream cake the 
picnicers were about to tuck into. 
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"Yogi! I've caught you again!" It was 
Ranger Smith, running up. 

Yogi took off in a cloud of dust, with 
Ranger Smith chasing after him. Yogi 
was so busy watching the Ranger, he 
didn't notice the log in his way, until 
he tripped over it. 

"Wooooaaaaaaahhhhhh! 
R-R-Runaway B-B-Bear!" cried Yogi, 


rolling down a steep hill. He landed on 
the road in front of an 
important-looking car. The car 
screeched to a halt. 



"Oh, no!" groaned Ranger Smith. 
"That's the Head Ranger! Yogi's in 
trouble now." 

The Head Ranger got out of his car. 
He started shaking Yogi by the hand. 
"Well done, Bear!" he said. "I didn't 
see that ditch in front of me. You 
saved me from having a bad accident! 
Name your reward!" 

"Well, a pic-a-nic basket would be 
nice," beamed Yogi. 

And that's what he got. 

Then the Head Ranger looked at 
Ranger Smith. "Smith! You're too fat! 
Run three times around Jellystone 
every day-starting now!" Poor 
Ranger smith. As he started his long, 
long run, Yogi sat down to enjoy his 
picnic basket of food. "If you're not 
back by teatime. Ranger Smith," called 
Yogi. "I'll have yours! Ha, ha!" 

THE END 
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PREP, WE HAVEN'T 
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SHE THINKS I 
CAN'T EVEN 
F^EA^E/HEER A 
SIMPLE LITTLE 


4 WANT ME 70 
WRITE IT < 


POWN FOf 
YOU ? " 
WHAT AN 

tN&ULT/ 
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IT'5 AT THE MUNICIPAL 

EUiLPiN© AT 454 

VOLCANO STREET.' 
WANT MB TO 
WRITE POWN 


OF COURSE 

not, Wilma.' 

I CAN 

REMEMSER 
THAT / 
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Ah, here we ar b 

VOLCANO 


ANP 


WILMA „ 
THOUOHT I 

WOULDN'T 


recruitment* is ^ure 

<50! NO eLOWTOP^V." 


I'LL SAY/ I WISH A 

tall,strons, easer- 

TO -FIGHT MAN WOULP 
WALK IN - 


T WANT ypu 
c^fZ Tf*f£ 
^KSARiAN 



FIRST THINSS 
, FIRST •' JUST 
\ FILL OUT 
/THIS GHOfZ\ 
_ FORM / ^ 


COME RlSHT 

in / we've 

BEEN WAITIM© 
FOR YOU / aril 


YOU 

HAVE 


H/M 
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An examination? 

You OUYS SURE 

are thorough / 
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NOW, YOU MUST 
HAVE A 

A 1 ESVCA 4 . 
£XAM 1 NATION! 
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GOOPNEES!YOUR 
POISE IE ON 

PAYU0HT EAVINGS 

T\M E / 


£VER HAP /VIUMPG.. 
MEASi.BE, CHICKEN 
POX, 9RONTO POX 
ROCK 

PLU OR 
A RUNNY 
N05E = 



p/NALC/ 


CO N OR AT UL-ATIONG 
YOU ARE NOW A 
OF THE ,- 
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/ / what? 
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X THINK /UAY6E YOU 
SHOULP HAVE WRITTEN 
DOWN THE^PPRESS 

FOR ME.' „_ * 
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MRS FUNTSTONE! 

Dear Wilma, 

1 have a complaint. Fred, your 
husband, does not deserve a 
wife because he does not treat 
you properly. So get rid of him. 

It is not fair. You should marry 
Barney instead. Think about it, 
will you? 

Yours, Michelle Spink 

Wilma says: I'm thinking , I'm 
thinking. Tee-hee! C'mon 
Michelle, Fred's not such a bad 
guy when you get to know him, 
but like all men, you have to 
keep him on a tight rein . 


Dear Fred, I 

If Yabba-Dabba-Doo means you’ 
feel great, what do you say 
when you are in a bad mood? 

From Adele Mardy 
Fred says: I think this next letter 
will answer your guestion ... 

Dear Fred, 

How come when something 
goes wrong, you shout WILMA! 

From, Alan Simpson 
Fred says: When I'm in a bad 
mood and need help, I turn to 
Wilma. Why? Because she's 
there, I guess. 


LAUGH 


Dear Fred, 

I don't think you should trust 
Barney because he always gets 
you into trouble. 

Love, Claire Smith 
P.S.I do still like Barney, Betty 
and Bamm-Bamm! 

Fred says: I've had my doubts 
about Barney before, but in the 
end he always comes good. 
That's why he's my best pal. 


No idea! 

Jason Anderson 


Charles Morrans 


Where do cats keep their 

In the Tabby National! 

Vanessa 

What do vou aet if 


Write to: Fred Flintstone, Marvel Comics 
13/15 Arundel Street, London WC2 
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HOUNPS IN ISSUE NIN£ 
BOTH HUCKt-e-BeRKV 




WHAT HAPPENS 
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WHAT 
YOU MEAN 
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PON'T 86 CAUGHT 
OUT UKE PI88L6 - 

OR PER YOUR COPY 

OF FL/NTSTOMSS 
ANC? FGt&NP>S 




Dear Newsagent, 

Please reserve/send me a copy of Flintstones 
and Friends every fortnight. Thank you. 
Name ..... 

ddross 

Signature of parent/guardian.. 

































































































